FATHERS AND CHILDREN
Mityuha only gave a jog to Ms hat and pulled
the reins off the heated shaft-horse,
'Look sharp,look sharp, lads, lend a hand,'
cried Nikolai Petrovitch; "there'll be some-
%g to drink our health with!'
id a few minutes the horses were harnessed;
the father and son were installed in the carriage;
Piotr climbed up on to the box; Bazarov
jumped into the coach, and nestled his head
down into the leather cushion; and both the
vehicles rolled away,